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_ ege, into 'a very red. ‘1|know I love her dearly.’ ‘I used to think 
ure how : whee sega e temp e. There should think | you did, but from your conduct this after- 
_— ee" Part: she went from ever y b o dy|noon, I should say you did not.’ 

But tim , ‘ Good-bye! good-bye, old Father | one image to would know| ‘ But, mamma, I don’t think you under- 

* 4m HE winter !’ shouted Henry Malcom, as he|another, and that.’ stand. Why Tamme told a regular, up- 

ssie Palm, totted his pony along the turnpike, worshipped * What isit,| right, downright lie. Now it wouldn’t 
btwn | 1 t spring !|themall. Then then ?” be according to the golden rule for me ‘to 

Cura ‘Good oilers Petre: Be gee she took the ‘ Yes, what) uphold her in it, would it?” 

surer, Giiee welc ae children, and is it?? chimed| ‘ How do you know she told a lie ” 

Boston, AndI don’t believe there was a boy T/made them in Noel. ‘If| ‘ Why, when we tried to bring her ap 

ry girl, man or woman that opened theireyes|/bow their you know so|to the mark, she didn’t know anything 

i on that warm, sunshiny, first spring morn-|heads _ before much let us| about it.’ 

i ie ing, but what joined in that glad shout. the same idols, have the bene-| ‘How & you know she did not? Did 

o . . 2. , , 

reba Por the sky was so blue, the sun so while incense fit of it. she say so? 































bright, and the breeze so balmy that the 
fewlittle patches of ice and snow here and 
there grew actually ashamed of themselves, 
ad melted away into little rippling 
itreams, and miniature cascades, as fast 
wever they could. 

‘Do persuade your father to get youa 
pony, William,’ exclaimed Henry, that} 
afternoon to William Temple, as they re- 

from school; ‘for such a beauti- 
ride as I had to-day is enough to cure 
any body !’ 

Now Temple was very sickly, and very | 
studious, and never would take half 
@ongh exercise. It is all very well to 
bea diligent student, but if learning must 
beat the expense of health, why it’s bet- 
ter almost not to see the inside of a book. 





em lam aware, indeed, that the number of 5 : s] know,but 
studious boys is very small, but is it not} a — zs a) —— 
apity that the healths and lives of per ile’ tent hen Be , ey sidl- 
few should be made an early sacrifice of? | How is it with ing towards | 


when there is no necessity for it? De- 
pend on it, you pale, weakly, tottering 
student, that with all your application 
you would learn double as much and 
double as fast if you breathed more pure 
air, and oftener exercised those drum- 
sticks of legs of yours. Excuse me, but I 
#@gek for your good. There isn’t a boy 
but should walk eight miles, and breathe 
the open air at least two hours every day, 
ifhe wishes to learn, and to do good with 

















— his learning. To expect all head-work 
and no body-work to do any good in so- 
ciety, is like expecting a sugar-loaf to 

ee stand firm on its small end. No, it cer- 

: tainly will be too top-heavy !’ 

ane ‘ As soon as I go home,’ answered Wil- 

really Mi liam, <I shall ask father, and we shall 

to wad SE late some good times these fine spring 
mornings. I’ve been often thinking I 

o study too much for my health.’ 

ssau, N.Y. A few days after, the two boys might 

2 have been seen trotting gaily along the 

Bo) high-road, out into the country ; and al- 
teady there was a glow on Temple’s cheek, 
ind a sparkle in his eye that hadn’t been 
there these two years, except when de- 
daiming some senatorial oration in the 
school before a room-full of ladies and 

just leet" ventlemen, on exhibition day—after which 

£- he usually had a sick headache for a week 
~ or more. 

il  o ‘Well!’ exclaimed Temple, dismount- 

_ ing, and leaning on the neck of his pony, 

» offers #1 “well, I do feel better, even now. Why, 

Henry, this pony is quite a “ medical 

- discovery !””’ 

eu They both laughed heartily at this idea, 

tionery aid named the little beast * Doctor’ on the 

45s, Spot, at which the pony waggishly shook 
ywoer 1H his head, as much as to say, ‘I'll pay you 
== BH Of for that!’ And so he did; for on 


théir.way home, what should Doctor do 
but gtow skittish and throw poor William 
into a heap of soft yellow clay, very much 
to the injury of his neat pants and jacket. 
8T. J. 














_ ASHAMED OF THEIR RELIGION. 
Who are ashamed? not the heathen.— 
A are never ashamed of their. religion. 
ese mother was seen going with 
from three to eight years of 



















and offerings 


says the Mis- 


things ! 


how they of- 


was burned, 
made. ‘The 
little things,’ 


sionary who 
observed it, 
‘seem to be 
very fond of 
this.’ Poor 
they 
litle knew 


fend their 
Creator. 

But they 
were pleased, 
and all the 
people are 
pleased and 
proud to abase 
themselves be- 
fore these false 








Tamme was 
silent. 

* Come,’ con- 
tinued Noel, 
‘don’t stand 
there looking 
silly. Just 
own up and 
say you don’t 
know anything 
about it.’ 

‘I do know,’ 
persisted Tam- 
me. 

‘Then why 
don’t you tell?’ 

‘I don’t 
want to tell.’ 

*O pshaw! 
If you knew 
you would 
tell.’ 








you? Are there not some of our young 
readers who would be ashamed to have it 
known that they really pray, and desire 
to seek and serve the Savior with their 
whole hearts? Sad enough! that feeble 
creatures should be ashamed to worship 
their Creator and Preserver—that persons 
who have souls that must be happy or 
miserable forever, should be ashamed to 
seek after salvation--that sinful persons 
should be ashamed of the blessed Jesus, 
who came and suffered and died, that they 
might be saved from sin !—Juv. Miss. Mag. 





TAMME TRITHEFORD. 


Whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye 
_ even so to them. 


Merrily sang little Tamme Tritheford, 
bounding up the steps, and skipping along 
the piazza, on her return from school.— 
The days were short, and it was almost 
dark in the hall, as she opened the door ; 
so when a loud, quick, rough ‘ b-o-o!’ 
started at her from behind it, she scream- 
ed with terror. Her mother hurried 
down the stairs, but a loud laugh from 
Noel soon assured her that nothing seri- 
ous had happened. 

‘ What is it, Tamme ?’ she asked cheer- 
fully. 

*‘ He—he—fright—en—ed me,’ sobbed 
Tamme, very much excited. 

‘She jumped a rod, I know, mother,’ 
said Noel, holding his sides for laughter. 
‘O, dear! how she did go!’ 

Mrs. Tritheford took the little girl to 
her own room, soothed and quieted her, 
and then sent down stairs, and desired 
her to bid Noel come up. 

* Now, mamma,’ said he, as soon as he 


opened the door, ‘ 1 know what you want! 
But 
I didn’t think of it a minute beforehand 
—only just as I saw her out of the dining 
And, 
mother, it’s so easy to scare her, how can 
And’then she is as light 
as a feather, and jumps’ up as ifshe were 
shot; oh! it is such fun,’ and he laughed 


me for. It’s about scaring Tamme. 


room window coming up the steps. 


a body help it? 


again at the thought of it. 


athers do unto you.” 


frightening of me.all day long.’ 


‘So, whenever you: can have a little 
fun, you will have it, no matter how much 
other people suffer ?’ asked his mother.— 
‘Is that right? Is that the Golden Rule ?” 

** Do unto others as you would have 
Yes, mother, I 
think it is; for I am sure, I would just 
as soon as not, have Tamme stand behind 
every door in the house, and jump at me 
every time I come in, and keep up a steady 


startled. If you were as timid and nerv- 
ous as she is, you would not say so.’ 
‘But now, mother, don’t you really 
think it silly for her to beso? Don’t 
she ought to have her bad habits broken 
up? And you see ifI keep jumping at 
her, and she keeps finding she is more 
scared than hurt, why she'll get over it 
by-and-by.’ 
‘Ah! my dear boy, you know very 
well that is not your motive, and if it 
were, you do not take the right way.— 
Every time you do what you did to-night, 
you make her worse. I desire you will 
not do it again.’ 
*I won’t, mother, if I can help it, I 
promise; but don’t tell me not, because 
if I’m very hard tempted, some time, I am 
afraid I should.’ 
‘In which case I should be “ very hard 
tempted” to send you to bed for the rest 
of the day,’ said his mother, pinching his 
ear and kissing him. ‘Don’t you think 
that will somewhat weaken the power of 
the temptation ?” 
‘I am afraid it will. Any way, I hope 
I shan’t’be anywhere near a door when 
Tamme is round.’ 
The next Saturday afternoon three 
schoolmates of Noel's came to play with 
him. They spent most of the time out- 
doors, on the ice, but came in, after a 
while, to play checkers. Tamme was in 
the play-room with them, very much inte- 
rested in watching the games. She stood 
patiently a long time, and then exclaimed, 
‘I wish I could play one.’ 
*You can. Sit down here and take my 
place,’ said Henry Griswold, Noel’s part- 
ner. ‘I must go home.’ 
*No, no, she can’t play,’ said Noel 
quickly. 
‘Oh! yes, I can,’ exclaimed Tamme, 
eagerly, ‘ you know I often play with you, 
and beat you, too, sometimes.’ 
‘Humph! great beating you do. It’s 
as hard to make you beat, as it is to beat 
Hal. She never jumps unless it is right 
before her face and eyes, and not then, 
unless you tell her.’ 
‘But I must go,’ said Henry, ‘ for I’ve 
got my Sabbath-school lesson to learn.’ 
“Where do you go to Sabbath-school ?” 
asked one of the other boys. ‘I never see 
ou.” 
r ‘No, I go-to Rutland street. 
Presbyterian.’ —- 
‘I’m glad I ain’t a Presbyterian,’ said 
Tammé, softly. Henry heard her. 








Tma 


between a Presbyterian and a Hottentot.’ 











‘That is because you are not easily 


*You! you don’t know the difference 


the door. ‘Now, Tamme,’ exclaimed 
Noel, seizing her by the arm rather rough- 
ly, for he was growing angry, ‘I won’t 
have this. Do one thing or another.— 
fither tell me what a Presbyterian is, or 
say you don’t know.’ 
Tamme answered by a burst of tears. 
*O leave her alone. Don't worry her,’ 
said Henry, and Noel released the little 
arm, and the frightened child ran off.— 
When the boys were gone, Noel went 
into the room where his mother was at 
work. He sat by her in a rocking-chair, 
silent awhile. Presently his mother said, 
quietly, ‘ Are you happy, Noel ?” 
‘Me? Happy?’ 
* Yes, my dear.’ 
‘Why, yes, ma’am. 
1 don’tknow. Why?’ 
‘I should hardly think you would be.’ 
‘ What do you mean, mamma?’ said he, 
coming close to her.’ 
‘I mean that my little boy has broken 
the Golden Rule, and been very unkind, 
unjust, ungenerous.’ 
Mrs. Tritheford seldom spoke so decid- 
ly, and Noel felt the blood rush to brow 
and cheek. He did not trust himself to 
speak for several minutes. Then he said, 
‘Do you mean about Tamme ” 
* Yes.’ 
‘Well, mother, you don’t know how 
provoking it was to have her pop up and 
pretend she knew all about it, and I knew 
as well as could be, she didn’t know a 
thing.’ 
* And that gave you aright to tyrannize 
over her? 
‘No, I didn’t want to tyrannize. I only 
wanted to make her show out the truth. 
But she wouldn’t say one thing or another, 
and that made me angry. I want any 
body either to be a man, or a mouse, or a 
long-tailed rat.’ 
‘Why! why! Noel 
such a phrase as that? 
‘T heard one of the boys say it,’ an- 
swered Noel, laughing. ‘I thought it 
was mighty funny, and I meant then to 
say it the first chance I got. Don’t you 
like it ?” : 
*‘Noindeed. Pray don’t use it again.’ 
‘Dear me! seems to me every phrase I 


I suppose I am. 


, where did you get 


I don’t see any harm ‘in this. 
rats with long tails.’ 


cuss that matter now. 
your papa use it, you may use it. 





*O, I do, too, said Tamme, turning 


get hold of and like, is valgar—lI am sure 
There are 
such real things as men, and mice, and 


* Yes, dear, but we won’t stop to dis- 
If you ever hear 
Now I 
wish to know whether you love your little you.’ She looked up at him. 
sister at all?’ ‘ ¥es, indeed, mother, you going to be cross to you for a week. Now 


| ‘No, but anybody could see she didn’t. 
|She said she did not want to tell, but she 
| would have told fast enough if she had 
| had anything to-tell.’ 

| ‘Do you always tell her everything she 
jasks you ?’ 

| ‘No, ma’am, but I should in sucha 
|case as that.’ 

| *And she did not; and you had no 
| right to force her.’ 

| * Don’t you think she told a lie?” 

| ‘I think she told a falsehood, but you 
jare more to blame for it than she.’ 

‘ Why, mamma!’ 

| ‘Certainly. She had not the slightest 
|intention of telling a lie, till you forced 
| her to it.’ 

‘I forced her to tell a lie ?” 

‘To be sure. When she said she was 
glad she was not a Presbyterian, she had 
some vague idea connected with the word 

|in her mind—so also with Hottentot, I 
jhave no doubt. She could not express it, 
ever you frightened and confused her so 
that she hardly knew what she was saying. 
| She is nervous and excitable, and should 
be treated very tenderly. I hope she will 
become firm, and calm, and strong, as she 
grows older, but if her brother works 
against me—if, instead of watching over 
her and caring for her, and so helping me 
improve her, he is careless and unfeeling, 
annoys and irritates her, then indeed he 
may undo all that I can do.’ 

* Mother, I didn’t mean to be unkind.’ 

‘But you were unkind. Your little 
sister, your only sister, was very pleasant 
and gentle, and waited on you when you 
asked her, and might have had a happy 
afternoon if you had not spoiled it.’ 

* You don’t love me half so well as you 
do Tamme !’ exclaimed Noel, passionately, 
and bursting into a flood of tears. 

Mrs. Tritheford silently drew him toa 
seat on the sofa by her side, leaned his 
head on her shoulder and passed her hand 
over the flushed burning brow. In a few 
minutes the sobbing ceased, and he whis- 
pered sorrowfully, ‘I am a real mean boy, 
mamma.’ She only smiled. 

‘I was angry, mother, when I said that, 
but I shouldn’t think you would love me 
a bit.’ 

* You feel now, as if you would always 
be kind to Tamme.’ 

*Iam sure I do. And mother, you 
won't think I am the worst boy that ever 
was ?” 

* Not quite so bad as that, particularly 
if you keep your good resolutions.’ 

‘I tell you what I mean to do,’ ex- 
claimed he, starting up, ‘1 mean to give 
Tamme that great blue marble she wanted 
so much the other day, wouldn’t you ?’ 

‘I think it would be an excellent plan.’ 

‘And you see, mother, if I am not just 
as kind and good to her as can be, for— 
for—how long would you say, mother, to 
try it?’ 

‘ Till to-morrow night at this time.’ 

‘O, longer than that. That wouldn’t 
be anything.’ 

‘Very well, a week from this time, 
then.’ 

‘Yes, a week from this Saturday after- 
noon. Now I am determined, mother. I 
will ! I will! I will /’ with avery emphatic 
stamp. Then he ran,off to find Tamme. 
She was curled up in the great chair of 
her mother’s room. Her red eyes showed 
that she had been crying. ‘ You dear 
little Tamme you,’ said he, trying to kiss 
her. ‘Go away,’ said she, turning her 
face from him. 

* Come down stairs, come.’ 

* No.’ 

* You'don’t know what I have got for 
*T'm not 
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50 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
—————_——— == = = an oo 
you see.” * What have you got for me?’ | she was to have been married, because he/he walks about as comfortably as one |‘ I will go with en ;’ and so, at length, | dropped the cherries into the Month of tk 
* You come and see, there’s a good girl.’ | ridiculed religion. Having given him &| could expect under the circumstances. It|said they all. Three of the four young its short-legged friend, until it said in Withost 6 
She jumped down and went with him. | gentle reproof, he replied, ‘ that a man of| i, said that divers remain under water|™€ are now rejoicing in the hope of the chicken language, ‘ I’ve had enough, ny ws close om 
When they reached the play-room, he| the world could not be so old-fashioned)» ps 4. eight hours day. Of glory of God. dear. oe 
opened his box of marbles, and taking out)as to regard God and religion.’ Eliza 1g a per lied with Mothers, pray on. Wrestle at the; I commend the example of the long. bel 
the beautiful blue one shook it back and|started; but, on recovering herself, said : | Course they are constantly supplied with | throne of grace. legged chicken to my readers. Let j ~ 
forth before her eyes. ‘I am going to|‘ From this moment, sir, when I == fresh air through the tube that is attached var * can wena and sisters to “a 7 
ive you this because I was so cross to|you do not regard religion, I cease to be/ to the globe. elp and care for the younger. Let; 
a hie afternoon.’ yours. He who does not love and honor| yf, “ harbor of Sebastapol, where the SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. teach the big and the strong to help ihe a good 
*Oh! oh!’ cried Tamme, clasping her|God, can never love his wife constantly . : weak ones. Let it teach that bo ho God's hel 
- ’ P a - Russians sunk a number of ships of war , - yw Now Is 
hands with delight. ‘Iam so glad. Is|and sincerely. “ : , For the Companion. keeps all his cake, candies, books, 4 
it mine to keep forever and ever ?” when they were fighting with the English GER ‘NOBLE ROY, playthings to himself, and who refuses q) fm 9)" - 
tay coe engtding solibna stile oun Spam sre now hard at work raising cannon, and| _M® Botron :—Will you allow me to| themed” “iri war smayicas, Trivet fem 
play now anything you want; checker daughter; fare th ll: " . rae , a E a we Tf 
Eoything. Do you want to play checkers >| pth pared, my duoghter: fre thee wells dhnge of value forthe Russian Gov- | "7te# little incident of ny childhood— |¢hange afew of the greedy, selteh top att 
‘Yes, and you let me beat, and don’t| Yet let these gushing tear-drops speak, (eueiinh “Wiis eates int Tak culties About the year 1809, when I was fourteen | and girls into chickens, and send them to He tied 
tell me when to jump.’ Of all thy mother’s anguish now : ; i >, | years old, I was in a neighboring shop of|my friend’s barn-yard, that his long-legged noose ©! 
- nee : |one of the divers nearly lost his life. To las ; ‘ ; g raising 
by 
* Yes, I will, and no I won’t. And when, on distant, stranger shores, .., |@ wagon-maker, to find and beg some of chicken might win them to his own lo | 
T lauvhed They carried the} Love beams from brighter eyes than mine, | show one of the dangers connected with| | ' * spirit and ways.—S. S. Adv. of the buc 
amme laughed. y | Re : jhis little blocks for playthings, when a hand 
When other hands thy tresses weave, | sea div we copy from a letter in the! both 
checker-board into the parlor, and spent - - a diving, py from t ; RAMS 
. And other lips are pressed to thine,— | my. . | young lawyer, having a keen black eye, »W 
a very pleasant half hour. : |N. Y. Tribune the account of the accident | . PROVIDENTIAL RESCUE ae 
‘ ’ said Noel, as th t at the | O, then remember her who grieves | 5 entered the shop, whom I will call Mr. : sustained | 
Mamma,’ sai - oel, 7 ey * a With parent fondness for her child, {that befel him : i Sec De be eienaiienedk sae TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN, grayed Wi 
ee _ di ieee egies! &* 28P" | Whose lonely path of thee bereft, One of the divers (Harris,) a first-rate|_. 7 h wakgP I a Creep One day in harvest time my mother grasped b} 
pened this afternoon ?” Te like some desert lone and wild, d li a “| with the proprietor, said to him, in : - to the b 
‘I d th , fellow, and bold as a lion, goes down ex 4 “ | sent me into the cellar to fetch a pitcher into 
was in the dining-room, and the) Where erst a simple floweret grew, | astene ap . : ich |Childish thoughtlessness and ignorance, «Thank 
door was open ; I could not help hearing.| Where erst one timid wild bird sung; ans Seen St eet , | of Deer for reapers. I was about ten yea , 
kebeon i es damnit | Now lonely, dark and desolate, . |they are at work. He had been forward,|‘Joy, don’t you want to buy some/jold, and of a very lively temper, al child ! 
‘ Tdon’t pete oo en sorry now.—| No bird ons Scere tie elindion among. |and was going aft, along the bottom in| wheels?’ going with a hop and a bound rather than As I sa! 
But, mamma, I always thought the Gold- | Aad when thy children climb the knee, ow Ape of water, pe 9 hd ey. 818-| Mr. Joy was irritated, and turning his poy, hago ay ye me dark cella ee 
: k dy,| And whisper, ‘ Mother, mother dear” ‘nalled for more air, an ough the pres- . ‘Your im-| felt a little timid, and to keep u 
os oe one naan gore them, the thought «+ gene | sure was instantly increased, two more ah i wy said . _ utely, bape | courage sprang and danced about ue a slipped fr 
pt vA lh but I didn’t think it| _ Thou leavest broken-hearted here? | signals for ‘air,’ and to ‘ come up,’ follow- | PUdence and your insolence would have! preater rate than usual. bitterly. 
pe ana hs re thine so. You've got | And as their sinless offerings rise jed in rapid succession, and then ceased been noticed before now, had you not Now, it happened that Harrach, TY nae ‘Why « 
a | , To God’s own footstool, let them crave all reply to signals given. Thinking the | been a clergyman’s son.’ tive town, was built over old mines, whi od man ; 
to be on the look out all the time, haven’t/ 4 blessing on her memory pay ° signals § g g y J » Which f° 5 ie 
?’— Congregationalist. ‘fe . ’ fault was in the air-pump, the speed was| Whether he said anything more I do|had fallen in a long time before, Aj} just a 
you! greg Who slumbers in the peaceful grave. ° ; ‘Ah, th 
ss ‘ increased until a pipe bursting showed| .4¢ recollect: but as soon asI could do|#tound the place lie great fragments of 4 
W ype o jn Ot bohen that the tube was stopped. Then the at- conte bein enthied. Teiet ots. lt from the abandoned works, and in [go ‘ a 
| nd, one one, e ivi ’ ’ . 
MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. | pyat bind thee to the earth, this kiss | tendants shouted to the other diving party, “nn a ia head ee? of the houses are found half opened . 
a | Will linger yet—thy mother’s token; in a row-boat at a little distance, to come | Tetiring to my little room, laid my head| passages which are sometimes used as cele ° 
= iene | "Twill speak her changeless love for thee, to the rescue. Another diver was made on my table and cried bitterly until some-|lars. Our house likewise, was built ove nother le 
- - - eet | Speak what she strives in vain to tell, jready as soon as possible. Poor Harris thing drew away my thoughts from my |@ shaft, but this was either not known or wards me 
Every mother 8 heart will be ener The yenming of a lin the meantime made no response. The folly. not thought of. But while I was ca a 
by sympathy in reading the following sad) My only child, farewell! farewell! |new diver’s helmet was closed, strong) — Th ¢ tae (it in th ing about, and had just seized the pitcher bling 
story of one, who wanderer though she| _— | hands worked rapidly and silently, and in o Dea aes (it was in the coun-| which stood in a corner, suddenly the [jm Mt boson 
was, had once perhaps a mother’s gentle | BE TRUTHFUL WITH CHILDREN. /an instant he was lowered out of sight, | try. a hundred miles from any city,) see- jearth opened under me, and I was gone, ] for joy. 
z . ; : ‘ the hose of his suffocating companion in|ing some long slender golden squashes | knew not where. one wishe 
g pa gs q 
love and counsel to direct her path. | Some people tell lies to children with a| " : ie | dm 
. view of enjoying a laugh at their credulity. his hand; there was an interval of two or| lying in my mother’s kitchen, which had} 1 went down to a great depth, and jo : 
One nf a eaddest spectacles it has This is to make a mock at sin, and they | three minutes of fearful suspense, in which | peen gathered for the dinner, I said to |Should have plunged to the very bottom of et 
been our fortune to witness, we saw at) F i : |no word was spoken by any of the score ? | the abyss, had not a hook, which probably y: 
- ~ fools who do it. The tend | P' y any abyss, ha a > ro 
police station No. 1, yesterday. Down aiah to Uiliees etna oe told. i of of men gathered there, save one whisper ts : : |had been used for fastening he mining ple of her 
in the basement, in one of the cells, was “ * y | It must be too late.’ ‘I should like to carry some of these to | ladder, caught me by the coat. At the Ihave 
God for good. Itis lovely. It seems a} 8 y 
. a. Soe _ who — arrested the shadow of primeval innocence glancing by. | Suddenly a second column of rising air- | Mr. Joy.’ | instantof falling I had uttered a fearfal malate tha 
night gt NS. gee ~ Z vid We should reverence a child’s simplicity. | bubbles appeared. ‘The hose is cleared) <‘ She said, ‘I think they will not want | shriek, which reached the ears of my ar 
C Gon sameness, ween ry ba “Touch it only with truth. Be not the |—he has air,’ several voices spoke eager-| them ; they have as good a garden as we,’ | mother, who was busy in the kitchen— through h 
despises for their misfortunes, and sunken .{|ly. Then came the signal for rising, and , She came running down with a light, and — * 
to a very low state of existence. But a qoench thet Seay ee up they came—poor Harris all stark and However, seeing me look thoughtfully when she saw the opening in the ell possible t 
scantily clad, and what clothing she pos- | — |motionless. , at the squashes, my mother told me I|anq could neither find me nor lear anew her face t 
sessed very dilapidated, exposing her THE FAMILY,  ° | ‘5tp.thepump, he is dead,’ said one, | might take some of them, if I wished. 1)to her call, she could not doubt that I had §"*?- ~ 
body, with hair > she iy wad . | unscrewing the eye-glass through which /|hung a few crooked ones on my arm, and | perished. : oy ot 1 
rolled upon the floor, calling upon those <a |he saw the ghastly countenance and frothy | soon rapped at Mr. Joy’s d H .| My mother has often told me that she 9° 
friends, father and mother, to rescue her, | SEA DIVING. jlips. But the cold air striking his livid watt agi d : md a f . mye was beside herself with terror, and was open to h 
and imploring Heaven’s forgiveness for; A sea diving dress! What kind of a| face, the eyelids half-opened and closed | aa ncage Bo over Sages Set acer plunging down after me. It became jg et the 
her sins. As the thought of one, the garment is that? It isn’t a woollen| again. look of inquiry which he threw alternately | 59 dark before her eyes that she could g%™ * ¥@ 
cause of her degradation, would flash jacket or trowsers most certainly. For-| ‘ He is alive!’ they all cried joyfully,|on me and the squashes; but forgetting | hardly sustain herself upon her trembling — h 
across her shattered brain, the direst merly men used diving bells when they | #4 removing the unsightly helmet and| my pretended errand, I said, ‘Mr. Joy, 1| knees. But the thought that possibly I a ~ 
curses would be invoked upon his head. iv y 8 y | dashing water on his head and breast, he| am sorry I spoke to you asI did yester- might be rescued brought her to herself, bee 
This poor creature, a policeman informed wished to search the bottom of the ecsna. | presently began to breathe perceptibly, rae She hastened up the stairs and called heard her 
us, originally came from Batavia, where | Now a simpler and cheaper apparatus is jand after an hour’s diligent rubbing from i , 1 for help ; but no one heard her, forall the — 
it is supposed she has friends still living-| used. It is either made of rubber cloth|as many strong and willing hands ascould| *4¢ Instant y understood the case, and| household were at work in the harvest _, 
She has been in the workhouse, and also or of gutta percha, and is formed like an get around him, he began to come to con- with a bright smile, took the squashes| field. It was not until she had run down Mo" t di 
in the poor-house. She was sent to the| oe 1 th sciousness. He suffered great pain for| and very kindly said, ‘Oh, come in, Ho-| the street that some women heard her, Ate 
penitentiary. Could mankind but know | mage seal ge oh ee yet | hours in the head and breast, but is now/| man, I am glad to see you. Take pepe hastened to the spot. They stood around © wpblish 
fe miserable = of wo wane by Aap its | the a Aaa ie and to which | sitogether recovered, and is diving as| wringing their hands and looking down et 
ideousness, and sympathize with its vic- | are attached sleeves for the arms. 


Thus | usual. 
tims, there would be less of those slips| poots, pants, and waist-coat are all made 
and stumblings * into the very mouth of! som one piece of cloth. The diver gets 
hell.'—Duffato Republic. |into this dress very much as he would get 
into a barrel, and looks as hideous and 


On the whole, it was such an oc- 
currence as I hope may not happen here 
again ; that ten minutes in which we had 
| the consciousness that a man was dying 
for want of assistance which we could by 
ISN’T MY SOUL PRECIOUS TOOP : P no means give, I cannot think of without 
Little Emma B——, whose parents are ungainly as any ks monster of which — a shudder. The hose had got fast under 
connected with the church, and whose|°4 conceive. His head is covered with|a port-cover in such a way as to cut off 
elder sister was often conversed with and|a woollen cap, and then inserted in a hol- | the air suddenly and entirely. The life- 
prayed for, came one ofternoon to her|low globe of iron, to which is attached — pet ped ae ee 
mother’s room with a sad countenance.— | breast plate of the same metal to cover his | t+ ao he ay rere his woe 
Seaneh hee detente a a shoulders and bust. The hollow globe is | search after holes or injuries. He owes 
into tears and exclaimed, ‘ Oh, mother, | much larger than the head, and is provid- | his life to the coolness and f dexterity of 
everybody is talking to sister Lizzie about|ed with three little windows called eye | a other diver, who providentially fol- 
being a Christian, and no one has said any| glasses. The upper part of the rubber a the —_ = cleared — de- 
thing to me about my soul. Isn’t my soul} dregs is then fastened to the breast plate | te ao - nae ae tagees fe _— 
precious too, and in danger of being lost?” PRS SEE RS BER A “we es sived it ’ ms ae oe i eet 
How just the rebuke, and how common| gat. ave received it ; and it came late enough 3 
the mistake. We are so apt to pass by| In the top of the globe that covers the 
the children as being too young to under- | head, a long tube is placed, which is at-| 
stand the plan of salvation, and be inte-|tached to an air pump. Through this| 
rested in the welfare of the soul. Let | tube air is forced into the globe until the | 
sows aman arm = poo rt | whole dress is filled. This air is necessary | 
come unto me, and forbid them not; for | for the diver. 
of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ | closed but afew moments without it. As 
‘Let them approach,’ he cries, | the air is forced in by the air pump, the 
* Nor scorn their humble claim ; | dress swells out to monstrous proportions. 

The heirs of heaven are such as these, ([,.. . a 
For such as these I came.’ | It is most too ugly looking an object to 
| have in sight a great while, so the atten- 


| dants help the monster into his proper | 











ENCOURAGEMENT TO MOTHERS. 
A mother in the country had a son who 
was going to New York to seek business. 
When he was about to leave home, his 
He could not live thus en-| mother, taking out her watch, asked him 
; |what time it was. He told her twelve 
o’clock. ‘ Now,’ said she, ‘ before you 
go, I have one request to make, which, if 
you promise to,I know you will comply 
with. I want you to promise me that you 
will go to the Business Men’s Prayer 
Meeting, every day, at twelve o’clock ; 
|}and I will remember you at the throne of 





WHO MADE GOD? 





Our little Mattie came to me a few days 
ago and said, 

‘Ma, did God make Mattie ?’ 

To which I answered, ‘ Yes,’ my child.’ 

* Well, ma,’ she continued, ‘did God 
make every body ?” 

* Yes,’ Isaid, ‘God made every body 
and everything.’ 

She was silent for a few minutes, seem- 
ingly in a deep study, when she looked 
up inquiringly and said, ‘Ma, who made 





element as soon as possible. A line, 
however, is first tied around his waist for 
him to give the signal when he wants 
more air, or desires to be pulled from the 
water. He has also a knife placed in his 
belt. Lead is fastened to the feet and 
about the waist, for without weight at- 
tached to him he could not sink; with it 
he is able to keep ‘ right side up,’ and to 





grace at the same hour.’ He promised his 
mother that he would. Arriving at New 
York, and not finding any business, he 
indulged himself in card playing. In the 
midst of af#game, taking out his watch, 
and observing the hour, he said, ‘I have 
an engagement now, which I must fulfil.’ 
His companions said, ‘Play out the 
game.’ He utterly refused, however, and 
repeated that he had an engagement which 
he must meet. 








I did not mean to wound your feelings 
yesterday; I did wrong to speak to you 
as I did.’ He picked up his little pussy 
and handed her to me, asking me to give 
her a lecture on good behavior, and after 
remaining a few minutes I went home 
again; but not without first,. in my 
thoughtlessness, giving him another in- 
stance of the same childish freedom for 
which I had just paid the penalty. 

This incident I never mentioned until 
thirty years afterwards I related it to my 
most venerated, and now sainted, father, 
who seemed pleased at my account, and 
honored me with the exclamation, ‘ Noble 
boy!’ 

I never had thought of the little inci- 
dent as anything noble; but shall never 
forget how easily and completely my mind 
was relieved from that moment; the oc- 
currence producing, ever since, no other 


feeling than that of pleasure. Homan. 





A LESSON FROM TWO CHICKENS. 

A friend in Ohio writes me that he has 
two homely chickens which are very 
friendly toward each other, and very love- 
ly in their friendship. 

When the cherries were ripe last sum- 
mer, these chickens rambled in the gar- 
den, and flew up to the top of a bee-house 
which was overhung by a tree, loaded 
with sweet tempting cherries. 

The tallest of. the chickens began to 
feast right cheerily on the luscious cher- 
ries. The other stretched its legs and 
neck in vain attempts to get beyond an 
inch from the lowest cherry. After try- 
ing its best, the poor chicken held down 
its head. It was clear that the bee-house 


_ the aperture, but knew not what to 
0. 

In falling I had lost my consciousness; 
and it would have been a happy thing had 
I remained thus till the moment of my de- 
livery. But after atime I came to myself. 
I knew not where I was, but felt that I 
was hanging betwixt heaven and earth, and 
that the next moment might plunge me 
|into the bottomless abyss. I hardly ven- 
|tured to make a sound, so great was my 
terror ; but when I heard voices and pite- 
ous lamentations above me, I begged in 
God’s name for help. At this, the lamen- 
tation ceased for a moment, and then 
burst out more violently than before, for 
|to know that I was alive, and yet no way 
to help me, only added to their misery. 

There was no lack of counsel. Each 
one had something to propose. Butit 
was soon seen that nothing was to be ef 
fected in this way. They tried to let down 
| cords, but they did not reach me. Poles 
were still more useless. Indeed, how 
could it have been possible for me to hold 
on to a cord or a pole, long enough to be 
drawn up to that height ? 

At length they called in the aid of a 
|old miner, who saw at once what was ™ 
be done. His first business was curefully 
to enlarge the aperture. He then set up 
a windlas beside it, with a long rope coil 
|ed upon it, and to this fastened a bucket. 
|The compassionate neighbors watched 
| every movement with agonizing imps 
| tience. Many prayed aloud. And in thos 
terrible moments of consciousness which 
now and then broke upon my swoon—for 
I had swooned after my fall—my ef 
caught single words of hymns and prayers 
for the dying, which I understood too 

At length all was ready, and the old 
miner, with a light attached to his ep 
having first given warning that perhaps he 














: : His companions having| was not meant to help short- ick-|™might drag me down with his desceDty i 
God?’ I could not answer. wr’ his _ va oa Sethe. a b inquired where he was going, he replied, on _ er doth ere rte re wre ll pA the bucket. Slowly big? 8 
omenmes the diver goes cown by 4/«To the Business Men’s Prayer Meeting.’| But the little fellow soon brightened | Cautiously was the rope unwound. I sa¥ win f 
A WISE DECISION. rope ladder ; sometimes he is lowered by| They: ridiculed him. But he said, ‘I sa- up, for its long-legged friend seeing its|the burning light, and it seemed to Josep 
Eliza Ambert, a young Parisian lady,|™€" in a boat or vessel that waits upon credly promised my mother that I would trouble, and having no wish to enjoy’ its like a star descending from heaven fora eye 
resolutely discarded a gentleman, to whom|him. Once at the bottom of the ocean do it.’ One of his companions then said, | rich repast alone, actually plucked and|help. Above was the silence of death.— er- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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Ee taowing what I did, I shrank up 
ys close as possible to the damp wall. The 
nt loosened a bit of stone, and I 
the reverberation of its fall in the 
below. My groans indicated the 
where [hung. The old man now 
to comfort me, saying I must keep 
g good heart, for he hoped that with 
God's help he should deliver me. 
Now I saw the bucket hovering far over 
py head ; then nearer and nearer ; but the 
ing was so narrow that it could not 
pass me. My deliverer therefore gave a 
sign for those at the top to stop unwinding. 
He then reached down to me a cord with a 
noose tied to it. I seized hold of this, and 
raising myself a little, grasped the edge 
ofthe bucket, first by one, and then by 
poth hands. At this instant the frail 


hours, about double her usual time for a 
voyage, when she again returned, on a 
slow, weary wing, flying uncommonly 
low, in order to have a heavier atmosphere 
to sustain her, with another fish in her 
talons. On nearing the field, she made a 
circuit around it, to see if her enemies 
were there again. Finding the coast clear, 
she once more reached her tree, drooping, 
faint, and evidently nearly exhausted. 
Again the eaglets set up their cry, which 
was soon hushed by the distribution of a 
dinner such as—save the cooking—a king 
might admire. 

**Glorious bird!” cried the boy, in 
ecstacy and alone; ‘what a spirit!” 
Others can sing more sweetly ; others can 
scream more loudly ; but what other bird, 
when persecuted and robbed, when weary 





threads, which had thus far wonderfully | 
ined me, gave way. The bucket} 
gmyed with my weight, but I was already 
by my old friend. He drew me} 

into the bucket, and called aloud— 

‘Thank God, there above,—I have ~“ 

a!’ 

As I sat in the miner’s lap and felt my- | 
gf safe, the first thing that came into my | 
head was the pitcher, which in my fall had | 
slipped from my hand. I began to weep | 
bitterly R 

‘Why do you weep, my boy?” said the 
dd man; ‘the danger is all over; we are 


‘Ah, the pitcher, the pitcher !’ I sobbed | 


v 


wards me with yearning arms. The old 
miner lifted me out to her. With trem- 
bling hands she caught meand drew me to 
her bosom. All the bystanders shouted 
forjoy. They crowded around, and each 
oe wished to embrace me, but my mother 
trasted me not outofherarms. The dear 
good mother! She had always loved me 
dearly: but from that time I was the ap- 
ple of her eye. 

Ihave heard my mother more than once 
relate that when she heard the words of 
the miner—‘ Thank God, there above,—I 
have the child!’ a thrill of horror ran 
through her heart. Then itseemed toher 
possible that it could be true ; she fell with 
her face to the ground, and could only 
weep. But when the light reappeared, and 
by its rays she could discern her child, and 
see that he was alive, heaven seemed to 
open to her in all its glory. Never did she 
forget that blessed moment. My mother 
was @ very pious woman, and was on this 
account held in great esteem by all who 
knew her. God laid many trials upon her, 
but I never saw her faint-hearted, never 
heard her murmur. In all her sorrows she 
uknowledged the fatherly love of God.— 
But she often told her children that it was 
inthat day of agony, when I was lost and 
min restored, that she was first truly 
fablished in her faith, and knew what it 
wus to trust in the goodness of God ! 





NEVER YIELD TO DISCOURAGE- 
MENTS. 


The following lively instance of animal 
tagacity may serve to recommend to our 
teders the advantages of perseverance. 

Ina remote field stood a large tulip- 
tte, apparently of a century’s growth, 
ud one of the most gigantic of this spe- 
cies of trees. 
the surrounding forest. 
huge dimensions, standing alone, is a sub- 
lime object. " 

On the top of the tree, for years, an old 
tagle, commonly called the fishing eagle, 
had built her nest every year, and unmo- 
sted raised her young. What is re- 
makable, this tree stood full ten miles 
ftom the sea shore. 
known as the “ Old Eagle Tree.” 





Were hoeing corn in an adjoining field. 








‘iamph 





ad to bestow unavailing pity. 


tot what to do next.” 

» Uttering one or two sharp notes, as i 

veh 
for the sea. 


es followed her till she grew small 








jis determined, it can do almost anything. 


just at the top.’ | 


ot. ‘It was bran new, and the very — COPAUL THE BLIND BOY. 
We were at the brink of the chasm. My | 
mother leaned over it, and reaching to-| 


It looked like the father of 
A single tree of 


It had long been 
a warm, sunny day, the workmen 


Ata certain hour of the day the old eagle 
wis known to set off for the sea-side to 
wther food for her young. As she this 
tay returned, with a large fish in her 
ws, the workman surrounded the tree, 
and by yelling, and hooting, and throwing 
8, 80 scared the poor bird that she 
tropped the fish, and they carried it off in 
- The men soon dispersed; but 
Joseph sat under a bush near by to watch, 
The 
taglets at once set up acry for food, so 
shrill, so clear, and so clamorous, that the 
Y Was greatly moved. The parent bird 

ed to try to soothe them; but their 
‘ppetites were too keen, and it was all in 
"un. She then perched herself on a limb 
tear them, and looked down into the nest 
vith a look that seemed to say, ‘I know 
But her indecision 
“sé momentary. Again she poised her- 


telling them to “ be still,” balanced her 


Spread her wings, and was away 
momerh now determined to see the result. 
ey 


*t—a mere speck in the sky, and then 
ppeared. She was gone nearly two 


and discouraged, when so far from the sea, 
would do what thou hast done! I will 
learn a lesson from thee to-day. I will 
never forget hereafter that when the spirit 


Others would have drooped the head, and 
mourned over the cruelty of man, and 
sighed over the wants of the nestlings ; 
but thou, by at once recovering the loss, 
hast forgotten all. J will learn of thee, 
noble bird; I will remember this, and I 
will set my mark high. I will try to do 
something, and to be something, in the 
world; and I will never yield to discour- 
agements.”’ 





Poor little Copaul was born blind. He 
lived in a kind of pit, which some one had 
dug for him in the earth, the roof of which 
was made of branches and twigs of trees, 
and was almost level with the ground. 
He shared this miserable place with two 
companions—his grandmother and his 
faithful dog. The old woman was an 
ignorant worshipper of idols» The dog 
was very useful in leading about his mas- 
ter from one door to another, where he 
begged bread for himself and his grand- 
mother. 

One day the dog led him to a house 
that stood in the midst of agarden. The 
poor animal saw then what the boy could 
not see, a gentleman with a white face sit- 
ting’ under the verandah. He therefore 
drew his master by the string through the 
open gate. When he came up to the 
house the dog stood still, and Copaul, 
supposing that some one was near, bowed 
himself till his face nearly touched the 
ground, though he did not yet know be- 
fore whom he stood. But it was a servant 
| of God, whom his Divine Master had sent 
| to bring this poor little blind boy to Christ. 
The good missionary had pity on the 
boy. He saw that he was nearly naked ; 
for the little covering he had was merely 
rags. He therefore said, ‘“‘ Where do you 
come from, child? and what do you want 
here? Poor Copaul laid his hand on his 
breast, and said, “Iam hungry, sir.” 
The missionary resolved to enquire about 
him, and in the mean time put his hand 
into his pocket, and drew out a piece of 
money, which he threw to the hungry 
boy, to prove whether he was blind or 
not, and whether he would pick it up. 
But the money fell to the ground without 
the boy’s looking at it. The faithful dog, 
however, sprang to the spot, picked it up 
with his mouth, and put it into his mas- 
ter’s hand. 

The missionary was not long before he 
found out that all the blind boy had told 
him was true. He then had him clothed, 
and sent toa Christian school. Day after 
day his good dog led him to school, and 
waited for him till evening, when Copaul 
returned home. He soon learned many 
verses of the Bible, and, like all blind 
people, he never forgot what he learned. 

Soon after, the missionary had to takea 
journey, and was away two months. When 
he returned, the first thing he did was to 
visit the school ; but on looking round for 
Copaul, the boy was nowhere to be seen. 
He was then told that his grandmother had 
kept him away by force, for the poor woman 
was a confirmed heathen; and she was 
made to believe that the New Testament 
was a bad book. She would rather there- 
fore lose her bread than let her grandson 
remain in a Christian school. 

The missionary hastened the same eve- 
ning to the miserable dwelling of Copaul. 
He crept through the entrance, and found 
the poor blind boy lying on a wretched 
bed of bamboos, with a pillow of rags to 
support his head. His faithful dog lay by 
his side, but the moment he saw the friend 
of his master enter, he sprang up and 
greeted him in the most joyful manner. 
*Copaul, my poor child,” said the mis- 
sionary, “‘why do you lie here?” At 
first he received no answer; but stooping 
down to feel the boy’s pulse, Copaul be- 
came aware that some one was near hif, 
though he knew not who it was. 
he thought it was his grandmother, and 
said with a weak voice, “Oh, mother, 
mother, let me die! I do not like to stay 
in this dark place; I will go where there 
is light. I know the words are true, that 


f 


At first 





world.” Hereupon the poor boy began 
to repeat one verse after another, which 
he had learned at school. One text especi- 
ally pleased him above all others, for it 
seemed to suit his blind and dark condi- 
tion. It was, “I know that my Redeem- 
er liveth, and that he shall stand at the 
latter day upon the earth, and in my flesh 
I shall see God, whom I shall see for my- 
self, and my eyes shall behold, and not 
another.’ Several times he repeated the 
words; but at last he could get no farther 
than the first two words, ‘ J know.’ 

When the poor child gave over speak- 
ing, the missionary went down on his 
knees at the bedside, and praised God for 
this unexpected jewel, that, through His 
grace he had gathered from the dust of 
India to set in the crown of the Redeemer. 
Four-and-twenty hours afterwards, the 
weak voice of his converted boy was silent 
forever on earth, to commence its singing 
in heaven. Would you like to hear some 
of the last words he uttered? They were 
these: ‘I see! NowI have light—I see 
him in his beauty! Tell the missionary 
that the blind sees! I glory in Christ! 
Iglory! As he said this, he slept in Je- 
sus, and angels bore his happy spirit to 
that place where he should behold what 
no eye hath seen, nor ear heard. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





THE TWO DREAMS, 
BY SUSIE. 

Annie Lisle lay on the sofa, the first 
night of the New Year, looking intently 
into the fire. Presently the long lashes 
drooped over her eyes, and the curls lay 
on the fair cheek, only moved by her 
breath ;—She was asleep. 

Suddenly there appeared before her two 
beautiful persons ; one wore a white robe; 
but it was covered with stains and spots ; 
her large, dark eyes were full of mourn- 
fulness, and in her hand she held a marble 
tablet. There was a short silence, which 
was broken by a low, sad voice ; ‘* Annie, 
I am the spirit of the last year. A year 
ago my robe was as white as the driven 
snow, and my tablet did not have a single 
mark; but every time since then, when 
you have done a wrong action, it has 
added a stain to my dress and it was put 
down by me; still you have often done 
right, and many asmile have you won 
from Heaven. Remember you will have 
to answer for every wrong thought, word 
or deed at the Judgment seat of God. 
May your good deeds of next year be more 


than those of the last. Farewell.” And 
the figure faded away. 
Then Annie turned to the other. Her 


dress was not stained, and her tablet was 
not written upon, She spoke in a sweet 
voice, “‘Dear Annie, I am the Spirit of the 
New Year ; I hope my robe will not be so 
spotted as that of my sister, or my tablet 
have so many bad actions recorded upon 
it. You willtry?” ‘ Yes,” began Annie, 
when she suddenly awoke and saw her 
mother standing by her; she said ‘I 
think, my dear child if you are so tired 
you had better go to bed; did you know 
the clock has struck ten?” ‘Has it? 
then I guess I will go,” was the reply; 
and she got up, lit her lamp, and retired. 

Eight years after this Annie lay on the 
sofa again, asleep. A bright hectic flush 
on her cheek showed but too clearly that 
Consumption had marked her for its prey. 
Another dream was passing through her 
mind. 

An angel stood before her ; its robe was 
of pure white, “‘so as no fuller on earth 
could whiten it,” and the face wore such 
acalm, heavenly look that it showed she 
could not belong to our world. She bent 
down to Annie and said, ** You have been 
happy on earth, but in Heaven you will 
be happier. Your next New Year’s day 
will be spent there, where all tears shall 
be wiped from your eyes, and where there 
shall be no more sickness or sin.” And 
the angel vanished. The next May an- 
other form was laid in the church yard, 
‘the body only, for the soul had winged 
its way to God.” A simple cross marks 
her resting place. 
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HELP JAMES FIRST. 

These were the words of little Mary, 
as she sat at atable loaded with nice 
things. She and her brother James had 
been invited to take supper at their aunt’s 
and as Mary was the oldest she was help- 
ed first. But just as she was about to 




















God sent his Son to die for the sins of the 






taste the rich cake laid on her plate, she 





saw the wistful eyes of her little brother 
turned toward her, and so giving back the 
plate to her uncle, she said, ‘* Please help 
James first ; I can wait.” 

There was more real self-denial—more 
genuine benevolence in this simple re- 
quest, than often accompanies the dona- 
tion of thousands of dollars—and yet it is 
an act that every little reader of the 
“ Reaper” has it in his power to imitate 
and practice cvery day.—eaper. 





FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- | 
TRIES! 
FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 








R ded to be SupE to all others, by Dr. 
LowkL MASON, THaLBerG, WM. Mason, e Awarded 
the first prize at every fair in which exhibited. Un 


equalled in Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish ! | 
The Celebrated Organ Harmoniums, patented 

and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and in: e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
pedals. Recommended by the most distinguished Mu- | 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 

least double their cost! | 
Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. | 
HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and one bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, | 

200 


} 


Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 
$200 





Prices $60 to $150. 
Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail. 
Address, 


MASON & HAMLIN, 
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THE CONGREGATIONALIST 


8 a family religious newspaper, which has just entered 
upon its tenth yearly volume. While seeking, so far 
as possible, to avoid all personal controversies, it aims to 
maintain an uncompromising hostility to oppression, 
whether ecclesiastical, civil, or social, and to evil 
every name, entering beartily upon the various re‘orms 
of the day, neither rejecting the old because it is old, 
nor accepting the new because it is new, but seeking to 
prove all things, and hold fast that which is good. Itis 
under the editorial charge of Rev. HENRY M. DEX- 
‘TER, Pastor of the Pine Street Congregational Chure 
of this city—who has had much experience in connexion 
with the religious press, and who receives the active and 
constant co-operation of several of the ablest an¢ most 
distinguished writers among the clergy of New England. 
It has Foreign Correspondents of superior ability, en- 
abling it to give regular, reliable and readable letters 
from the Old World ; and it 7 an ample corps of 
cd-laborers at home. Its Religious Intelligence, obtained 
from original sources, and gleaned from a large number 
of exchanges, embraces a great amount and variety of 
matter, and more pertaining to New England, especially, 
than can be found in any other journal. Its secular de- 
partment is prepared with great care, and is believed to 
ive a summary of all the important current events of the 
day. It aims to furnish brief yet candid criticisms of 
important new books, and pays special attention to all 
Literary Intelligence. A gentleman well known to the 
Agricultural public is a stated contributor to that de- 
partment. A partof the fourth page of every paper is 
devoted to “the Family Department,’’ with special refer- 
ence to the interest and profit of the children. 
‘The CONGREGATIONALIST is respectfully recommended 
to the examination of any who have heretofore taken no 
‘eligious paper, or who, for any reason, may be dissatis- 
fied with the one they now receive. Price $2.00 per 
annum. $1.00 forsix months, in advance. Specimen 
numbers sent when requested. 
GALEN JAMES & CO., 
120 Washington Street, Boston. 

Religious and Literary Intellig ‘rom responsibl 
sources, will, at all times, be gratefully received, and 
made use of. 3 








XrEVERY FAMILYs#g 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 


GROVER & BAKER’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


gigs reasons Ley the ape gs is 
ER & BAKER machine, are the followin; 


ORDER than any other machine. 


SECON 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 


of spools, to all varieties of work. 


and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. 
FIL 


washing, ironing, or otherwise. 
SIXT 


chine. 
Twenty Patterns to Select From. 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 
In making aetna ey must be made 


te the Order of THE GROVER & 
SKEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 


18 Summer Street, 

495 Broadway, . 

bl aaa Street, 
5l—ly 


. New 
Philadel 


affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma 


Public Speakers and Singers 


for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice 
From the National Era, Washington. 
We so far depart from our custom as te say of Brown’: 


them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &. 
From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 


a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethre 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 
Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 

50 cents box is the cheapest. 


IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 


lowing inducements may entitle it to patronages 
A GOOD LIGHT "9 SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 


A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


DRESSIN 
EVERY 8TYLE 


anpD BEACH BEING AT THE HEA 
SET BAD DEBTS. 


Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEO. N. NICHOLS 


- BOYS’ CLOTHING, _ 
BY G! W. LEACH, 





BOSTON. 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of Reeds. | 





= 


‘iven to the GROV- 
FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT IN 

D—It makes a seam which will not RIP or 
‘THI RD—It sews from two ordinary spools, and thus all 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, whilg the same 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere change 
FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen thread, 


’TH—The seam is as elastic as the most elastic 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break in 


e stitch made by this Machine is more 
bevutiful than any other made, either by hand or ma- 


payable 
BAKER 


Boston. 
York. 
phia. 


~ BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. _ 


HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 


coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also 


Bronchial Troches, that we have seen them tried, and find 


Having found Brown's Bronchial Troches beneficial in 


The large 
53—6m 


& NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre- 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest establish- 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fol 


CLOTHING 

G GOWNS AND BREAKFAST JACKETS IN 

THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
D. 


CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT ARB 
NOT CHAKGED 25 PERCENT EXTRATO OFF. 


Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs 


Corner of Winter and Washiugton Sts. 


WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 


ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distine- 
and Classified Heads or Topics, @: Joun Eapiz, D’ 
D., L. L. D., Author of “ Biblical Cyclop@dia,’ ‘* Ec- 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “ Dictionary of the Bible,’’ 

. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $3,50. 

Half Turkey, $4,00. 

The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardyy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, to re- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ;a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CrupEN. Revised and Re-edited by the 
Rev. Davin Kine, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 

tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 

duced both in size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirro, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” ‘‘ History of Palestine,”’ ‘ Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Taytor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50 
A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 

combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- 

dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kitto, D. D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” ** Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henry J. Ripiey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 

By Prof. Henry J. Rirtey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 

| MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 

rtant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 

Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
| Teachers and Bible Classes. EV. Howarp Mat- 
| com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 
| cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
| new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
| illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprisin 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. By E. 
12 1-2 cents. 

LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 3 


l6mo, 


copious 
INCOLN. 








| LATELY PUBLISHED BY THE AMERI- 
CAN 8. 8. UNION, 


| MATTY GREGG ; or, The Woman that Did What :he 
Could. 


| THE POND LILY STORIES. 

EL se ala SCRIPTURE QUESTION-BOOK. Vols . 

2 and 3 

| UNION NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. Part II. 

MARGARET CRAVEN or, Beauty of the Heart. 

LITTLE JESSIE WORK. 

HAZAEL ; or, Know Thyself. By Rev. A. F. Dickson, 
Charleston, 8. pages 18mo. Price 25 cts. 

GILBERT GRESHAM: An Autobiography. 263 pp. 

| 18mo, with five illustrations. Price, 40 cts. 


|THE WELL IN THE VALLEY. 
| pages 18mo. 





By Rev. Tuomas 
Smytu, D. D. 430 Price, 60 cts. 

GRACE OF MEEKNESS. 
| JOHN POUNDS AND HIS PUPILS. 

THE FABLE OF THE RAINDROP. 

THE TWO JOURNEYS. 

THE UNDERGROUND TRAVELLER AND HIS WON- 
DERFUL HOUSE. 
THE WOODEN SPOON ; or, The Folly of trying to pass 
for more than we really are. 
THE SEED OF THE BIBLE-SOCIETIES. 
THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 
Each with one or more illustrations. 
THE PEACH ORCHARD ROBBERY. 2 pp. 18mo., 3 
cts. 
MARIAB’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle and Plea 

sure. 


HENRY MORRIS; or, Living for an Object. 
HENRY HOYT, Agent, 
50 No. 9 Cornhill. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME, 
Just published. 


MARCUS; or, the Boy-Tamer. By WALTER AIMWBLL. 
With 18 Illustrations. 16mo., cloth, 63 cents. 

“ A leading aim of this little volume is to point out to 
elder brothers and sisters some of the ways in which they 
may exert a happy influence upon the youuger members 
of the family. It also attempts incidentally, to set forth 
the idea that the best system of government for a child is 
that which trains him to govern himself.”’—[Extract from 
Preface.) 


By the same Author, 
CLINTON ; or, Boy Life inthe Country. With 14 Illus- 
trations. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 
‘© Well, the boys have read it, and they pronounce it 
‘first-rate.’ We confirm their judgment.”’—[N. Y. Inde- 
pendent.) 
OSCAR ; or, The Boy Who had his Own Way. 
Illustrations. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 
“So natural and graphic are the incidents of this story, 
>| that it must have been compiled from a real boy-experi- 
ence.’’—{ Willis’ Home Journal.] 
ELLA; or, Turning over a New Leaf. With 16 Illustra- 
tions. 16mo., cloth. 63 cents. 
“* It would be difficuit to find a child who would ‘ skip’ 
over any portion of this volume.*’—[Boston Journal.] 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. With 19 Illustrations. 
16mo., cloth. 63 cents. 

“* We wish every boy could have this volume. It would 
be of service in making a man of him.’’—{ Hingham Jour- 


nal.) 
GOUL 
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With 17 


D & LINCOLN, 
Vashington Street. 


GRECIAN PAINTING 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS. 


T]Vhese beatiful arts, as well as Oriental and Potiche- 

manie, can be rea¢ily learned by any child without a 
teacher, from tog carefully prepared directions furnish- 
el with reciepts for mich &e., by 


J. E. TILTON, 

. Salem, Mass., 
at $1,00 post paid. Or they are furnished free to pur- 
vhasers of five dollars worth of engravings or materials. 

‘* Hiawatha’s Wooing,”” and a companion, recently 
meaner The Farm Yard,’’ are the most desirable 
Engravings for Grecian Paintings ever published. Price 
vith segues and minute directions for coloring $1,50 
each. Circulars with all information and list of engrav- 
ings, can be had by enclosing one stamp. “oe 
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SUPPLIED AS USUAL. 





DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 


WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


f every variety of fabric and quality, at the Low 
CASH PRICES. 


CARPET HALL 


Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Statice 


Paymarket Square, Beston. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, APRIL 1, 1858. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 
In a long life | have not seen so much and} 
so extensive an interest in the subject of reli- 
gion as has been manifested within a few 
weeks. It is seen not in Boston only, but in 
New York, and in several other large cities— | 
and among all classes in society. Even busi-| 
ness men, at noon day, crowd the places ap- 
pointed for prayer. It is seen not in one de-| 
nomination only, but in three or four. It is| 
free from sectarianism, because people of dif- 
ferent sects meet and pray together for one 
great object, the salvation of the soul. It has 
excited so much public attention that secular 
newspapers have devoted long columns to ac- 
counts of the meetings. It seems like the re- 
vival recorded in the 2d chapter of the Acts of 
the Apostles. 


Within a few days, an event has occurred in 


Boston which has shocked the community. A 


young lady, an only daughter of a wealthy | 


family in Beacon Street, when dressed to at- 
tend a fair for the benefit of the poor, her 
mother having just gone before her, she went 
too near the fire, when her clothing took the 
flame, and she was so burnt as to drop dead on 
the floor before relief could be afforded. Sure- 
ly in the midst of life, we are in death. 

An event of a very different and much more 
gratifying character has been reported in Bos- 
ton. A young lady, owing to a disappointinent 
in an expected marriage, left home with a de- 
termination to commit svicide. 
place where a prayer meeting was held, she 
went in, was impressed with a sense of the 


Passing bya 


awful sin she was about to commit, and deter- 
wined to alter her purpose and seek the salva- 
tion of her soul. 


We cannot say more on these subjects than | 


to give the facts, which we hope will induce 
many of our young readers to seek the Lord 
while he may be found, and call upon him 
Ww. 


while he is near. 





—- 


LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Royalton, Vt., March 2, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Gentlemen.—En- 
closed you will find one dollar for the Youth’s 
Companion for 1858. Please excuse our not 
sending it at the beginning of the year. Your 
little paper is the best one we know of, and is 
read with much interest by all, old and young. 
Yours truly, 5. M. M. 

Sandusky City, Ohio, March 9, 1858. 
Mr. Willis, Dear Sir.—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar for the Companion. It 1s very 
hard times out west, but I rather go without a 
new dress than to part with your little paper. 

We all read it with interest. 


From your friend, M. C. P. 





VARIETY. 


—_— —_ 


ASWISS FARMER AND THE SABBATH. 


In the fertile valley of Emmenthal, in Swit- 
zerland, lived a farmer who cared neither for 
God or man. One Sabbath afternoon, having 
a large quantity of uncut grain in the field, 
and observing the clouds gathering round the 
tops of the mountains, and the spring becoming 
full of water, he called his domestics, saying, 
‘Let us go into the field, gather and bind, for 
towards evening we shall have a storm. If you 
house a thousand sheaves before it rains, you 
shall be rewarded for so doing.’ 

He was overheard by his grandmother, a 
good old lady of eighty years of age, who 
walked, supported by two crutches. She ap- 
proached with difficulty her grandson. 

‘John, John, dost thou consider? As far as 
I can remember, in my whole life I have never 
seen an ear of corn housed on the holy Sabbath 
day, and yet we have always been loaded with 
blessings, we have never wanted for anything ; 
granting that it might be done if there was a 
famine, John, or a long continuance of bad 
weather ; but thus far the year has been very 
dry, and if the grain get a little wet there is 
nothing in it very alarming. Besides, God 
who gives the rain gives the grain also, and 
we must take things as he sends them. John, 
do not violate the rest of this holy day, I ear- 
nestly beseech you.’ 

At these words of the grandmother, all the 
domestics came around her; the oldest under- 
stood the wisdom of her advice, but the 
youngest treated it with ridicule, and said to 


each other, ‘Old customs are out of date; pre- | 
judices are abolished ; the world is now alter-| 


ed.’ 

‘Grandmother,’ said the farmer, 
moust have a beginning ; 
this; it is quite indifferent to God whether we 
spend the day in sleeping or in labor, and he 
will be altogether as much pleased to see the 
grain in the corn-loft as to see it exposed to 
the rain ; that which we get under shelter will 


‘everything 
but there is no evil in 


nourish us, and nobody can tell what sort of 


weather it will be to-morrow.’ 


‘ John, John, within doors and out of doors | 
all things are at the Lord’s disposal, and thou) which consisted of 
dost not know what may happen this evening ;| 
but thou knowest I am thy Pg apne I en- | fully selected for this service, 

‘od, not to work to- | dinner, 
day; I would much rather eat no bread for a 


treat thee, for the love o! 


whole year.’ 
‘Grandmother, doing a thing for one 
not a habit; besides, it is not a wicked 


2 | unmarried ladiés appeared, who, with peculiar 
0 | 1 


a 


cumstances.” ‘But, John, God’s C 
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vate chamber, where, after she had chosen for 





ments are always the same, and what will it 
profit thee to have the grain in thy barn, if thou 
lose thy soul ?” ’ 

‘Ah! don’t be uneasy about that,’ said John, 
‘and now, boys, let us go to work! time and 
weather wait for no man.’ 

‘ John, John,’ for the last time said the good 
old lady ; but alas! it was in vain; and while 
she was weeping and praying, John was hous- 
ing his sheaves; it might be said that they 
flew, men and beasts, so great was the dispatch. 

thousaud sheaves were in the barn when 
the first drop of rain fell. John entered the 
house, followed by his people, and exclaimed 
with an air of triumph, ‘ Now, grandmother, all 
is secure; let the tempests roar, let the ele- 
ments rage, it little concerns me, my harvest is 
under my roof.’ 

* Yes, John,’ said the grandmother solemnly, 
|* but above thy roof spreads the Lord’s roof.’ 
| While she was thus speaking the building 
| was suddenly illuminated, and fear was printed 
| on every countenance. 
| A tremendous clap of thunder made the 
| house tremble to its foundations. ‘ Oh!’ ex- 

claimed the first who could speak, ‘the light- 
| ning has struck the barn!’ 

All hurried out of doors. The building was 
|in flames, and they saw through the roof the 
| sheaves burning which had just been housed. 

The greatest consternation reigned among 
all the men, who but a moment before were so 
well pleased. Every one was dejected and in- 
capable of acting. The aged grandmother 
alone preserved all her presence of mind; she 
prayed, and incessantly repeated, ‘ What shall 
it profit a man if he gain the whole world, and 
lose his own soul? Oh! Heavenly Father! 
let thy will, and not ours, be done ? 

The barn was entirely consumed; nothing 
was saved. 

The farmer had said, ‘I have put my harvest 
under my roof. ‘But above thy roof is the 
Lord’s roof, had said his grandmother. 

This teaches the lesson that all is in the 
hands of God, whether in the fields or in the 
barn ; and what we endeavor to preserve from 
the rain can be reached in any place by him 
who commands both rain and thunder.—Dr. 
| Wichern. 


| 


THE CURIOSITIES OF GLASS. 
The elasticity and fragility of glass are 
among its most extraordinary features. Its 
elasticity exceeds that of almost all other 
bodies. If two glass balls are made to strike 
each other at a given force, the recoil, by vir- 
tue of their elasticity, will be nearly equal to 
the original impetus. ‘That is to say, two balls 
| struck together from a distance of twelve inches 
apart, will rebound to nearly that distance.— 
Connected with its brittleness are some very 
singular facts. Take a hollow sphere, with a 
hole, and stop the hole with your finger, so as 
to prevent the external and internal air from 
communicating, and the sphere will fly to 
pieces by the mere heat of the hand. 
| Vessels made of glass that has been sudden- 
ly cooled possess the curious property of being 
| able to resist hard blows given to them from 
| without, but will be instantly shivered by a 
| small particle of flint dropped into their cavities. 
This a seems to depend upon the com- 
parative thickness of the bottom. The thicker 
the bottom 1s, the more certainty of breakage 
| by this experiment. Some of these vessels, it 
is stated, have resisted the strokes of a mallet, 
| given with sufficient force to drive a nail into 
wood ; and heavy bodies, such as musket-balls, 
pieces of iron, bits of wood, jasper, bone, &c., 
| have been cast into them from a height of two 
| or three feet without any effect; yet a frag- 
|ment of flint, not larger than a pea, let fall 
| from the fingers at a height of only three inch- 
|es, has made them fly. 

Nor is it less wonderful that the glass does 
not always break at the instant of collision, as 
might be supposed. A bit of flint, literally the 

| size of a grain, has been dropped into several 
| glasses successively, and none of them broke; 
but, being set apart and watched, it was found 
that they all flew in less than three quarters of 
an hour. ‘This singular agency is not confined 
to flint. The same effect will be produced by 
| diamond, sapphire, porcelain, highly-tempered 
steel, pearls, and the marbles that boys play 
| with. . 

Several explanations have been given of the 

| mystery ; but none of them are satisfactory. 


HOW “QUEEN ELIZABETH’S DINNER 
WAS SERVED UP. 


A gentleman entered the room bearing a rod, 
and } mom with him another, who had a table- 
cloth, which, after they had both kneeled three 
times with the utmost veneration, he spread 
upon the table, and after kneeling again they 

| both retired. Then came two others, one with 
the rod again, the other with a salt-cellar, a 
| plate, and bread; when they had kneeled as 
the others had done, and placed what was 
brought upon the table, they too retired with 
the same ceremonies performed by the first.— 
At last came an unmarried lady, and along with 
her a married one, bearing a tasting knife; the 
| former was dressed in a white silk, who, when 
she had prostrated herself three times in the 
most graceful manner, approached the table, 
and rubbed the plates with bread and salt with 
as much awe as if the Queen had been present. 
| When they had waited there a little while the 
|yeomen of the guard entered bare-headed, 
| clothed in scarlet, with a golden rose upon 
| their backs, bringing in at each turn a course 
| of twenty-four dishes, served in plate, most of 
jit gilt; these dishes were received by a gen- 
| tleman in the same order they were brought, 
|and placed upon the taole, while the lady taster 
| gave to each of the guard a mouthful to eat of 
| the particular dish he had brought, for fear of 
any poison. During the time that the guard, 
e tallest and stoutest men 
that could be found in all England, being care- 
were bringing 
twelve trumpets and two kettle-drums 
| made the hall ring for half-an-hour together ; 
| at the end of all this ceremenial a number of 





preserve one’s harvest, and to better oue’s cir- | veyed it 


ity, lifted the meat off the table and con- 


ject like those on the back of the porcupine or 
hedgehog. There are the arched neck, the 
bright eyes, the transparent cases, piercers to 
puncture the skin, a sucker to draw away the 
blood ; six long jointed legs, four of which are 
folded on the breast already at any moment to 
be thrown out with immense force for that 
jump which bothers one when they wish to 
catch him; and at the end of each leg hooked 
claws, to enable him to cling to whatever he 
\lights upon. A flea can leap a hundred times 
| his own length, which is the same as if a man 
| jumped to the height of 700 feet; and he can 
| draw a load 200 times his own weight. 


herself, the rest went to the ladies of the court. 
The Queen dined and supped with very few 
attendants, and it was very seldom that any- 
body, foreigner or native, was admitted at that 
time, and then only at the intercession of some- 
body in power. 
For the Companion. 
CHILDHOOD’S TEACHINGS. 
BY NETTIE G. R. 


* And Jesus said unto her, neither do I condemn thee ; 
go, and sin no more.’ 





*T was a bright winter’s day, 

And the sun’s cheerful ray 
Seemed to pry 

Into attic and basement, 

As we sat at the casement, 
Baby and I. 





into the Queen’s inner and more pri- 


The schoolboy’s gay shout, 
As he scampered about, | 

Snow drifts among ; | 
So joyously swell’d, 
And the merry sleigh bells 

Cheerily rung. | 
With her dimpled hands clasped, | 
As the gay pageant passed, 

Baby smiled ; | 
And my own heart grew light, 
As I marked the delight 

Of my child. } 
But I saw mid the throng, 
As it hurried along 

Joyous and free, 

One form, whose disgrace | 
Made her once lovely face 
Loathsome to see. 


And my cheek glowed with shame, 

As I thought of the name 
Of woman defiled ; 

And I turned from the sight, } 

From which sin’s deadly blight, 
Had beauty exiled. 


Then my baby’s blue eyes, 
With a look of surprise, 
Met my own ; 
As with red lips apart, 
She practised each art 
To babyhood known. 


And those sweet loving smiles, 
With her innocent wiles, 
Softened my heart, 
And I thought of the days 
When a mother’s fond gaze 
Did blessings impart, 
To her innocent child, 
Now lost and defiled, 
An alien from God. 
While that mother’s worn breast, 
In peacefulness rests 
Neath the sod. 
Then with pitying tears, 
As I thought of the years 
Of sorrow and shame, 
By that wanderer led, 
Words long ago said, 
Then to me came. 


And my heart swelled with love, 
To the Father above, 
That merciful One— 
Whose mercies ne’er fail, 
But like soft dews exhale— 
Farner and Son! 
Bangor, Me., March 5, 1858. 


A BRAVE GIRL. 


A young girl, an elder sister, had to receive 
for stepmother a woman who ouget never to 
have been an honest man’s wife.. Not waiting 
to be turned out of her father’s house, she did 
a most daring and ‘ improper’ thing—she left it, 
taking with her the brothers and sisters, whom | 
by this means only she believed she could save 
from harm. She settled them in a London 
lodging, and worked for them as a daily gov- 
erness. ‘ Heaven helps those who help them- 
selves.’ From that day this girl was never de- 
pendent upon any human being, while during a 
long life she has helped and protected more 
than I could count—pupils and pupils’ children, | 
friends and their children, besides brothers and | 
sisters-in-law, nephews and nieces, down to 
the slenderest tie of blood, or even mere stran- 
gers. And yet she has never been anything 
but a poor governess, always independent, al- 
ways able to assist others, because she never 
was and never will be indebted to any one, ex- 
cept for love, while she lives, and for a grave 
when she dies. May she long possess the one 
and want the other—4 Woman’s Thoughts 
about Women. By the Author of‘ John Halifax.’ 


TAKING A FOOL’S ADVICE. 

A Baronet of the last century, whose man- 
sion was in Yorkshire, was supposed to be 
dead, when the following conversation took 
place between his jester or fool, andone of his 


selenite: prisoner’s garment. I asked him how he came 
Servant, Our master is gone! there, and he told me that when he was little, 
ot hh wiih tao f gone 2 he got some wax on his fingers, and that going 


Servant. To heaven, I hope. 


Fool. To heaven? no, that he has not, [ am 
sure. 

Servant. Why so ? 

Fool. Why, because heaven is a great way 


off, and when my master was going a long 
journey, he used for some time to talk about 
and prepare for it; but [ never heard him 
speak of heaven, or make any preparation for 
going ; he cannot, therefore, be gone thither. 

The baronet, however, recovered, and the 
conversation being told him, he was so struck 
by it that he immediately began to prepare for 
his journey to that country ‘ from whose bourne 
no traveller returns.’ 


A FLEA UNDER A MICROSCOPE. 


When a flea is made to appear as large as 
an elephant, we can see all the wonderful parts 
of its formation, and are astonished to find that 
it has a coat of armor much more complete 
than ever a warrior wore, and composed of 
strong polished plates fitting over each other, 
each plate covered like a tortoise-shell, and 
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THE VALUE OF A GOOD BOOK. 


A shilling Testament, purchased in New} 
Orleans, previous to the Mexican war. not only | 
saved the life of the possessor, but was the | 
means of saving his soul. It was in this way. | 
A young Illinois girl purchased a small Testa- 
ment for four dozen eggs at three cents per 
dozen. When her brother was about to start) 
for Mexico as a volunteer, she put it into his 
vest pocket. There it remained, wrapped in | 
the same paper and same pocket, until the bat- | 
tle of Buena Vista, when thé wearer received 
a wound through the Testament which broke 
the force of the bullet, which lodged in his 
breast, and sent him to the hospital. There he 
read his book ; and the last time [ saw him, he 
was inan Illinois college, preparing for the 
pulpit, or rather for a missionary field in the 
Methodist Church. 








WAX ON YOUR FINGERS. 

A little boy sitting by our side, now eleven 
years of age, wishes us to put his article in the 
Star. 

‘ Boys, listen to my story, Last summer I 
was in the Ohio State Prison, at Columbus, an 


ee ae wy 
THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. SOCIE TE, 
AS just added to its list of more thana 
| ferent publications, several new and very 
| books. these are the following :— 
| ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Be 

Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of * Helen Morte 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice lear to do $ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beantifa) new 
gravings. ice 50 cents. i] 


This is an intensely interesting book, whi: everybe 
should read. a “4 . - 





WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Chrtatiy 
Principles. With fine original illustrations, my 
cents. 


WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. 
bellished with three new engravings. This ist bent 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. See 



















































Davis’ Pain Killer sold by all medicine dealers. 
45—ly oft 


$00 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL, 
. ANUMBER OF ? 
POPULAR WORKS. 


I have about 150 Agents now in the field who are mal 
ing from 





$25 TO $150 A MONTH. 


There are many persons out of employment, who ifth 
had courage to try, could do well for themselves, andé 
8s —— a great favor by introducing my really em 
ent 8. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send # 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which I will @ 
Postage paid, on application. 

ADDRESS, 
H. DAYTON, Publisher, 
ace No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, N.% 





A NEW QUESTION S00K. 
ONE THOUSAND 
AND PROP 
For the use of 


Sabbath Schools 





AND 
BIBLE CLASSES. 


An entirely new and most valuable work, just issuall 
the A i . 8. Union. 





I saw a youth, about nineteen years old, in the 


into a store, some money stuck to his fingers! 
Boys, look out! Don’t get wax on your 
fingers !"—Star in the West. 


USE OF TIME. 


One of the hours each day wasted on trifles 
or indolence, saved, and daily devoted to im- 
provement, is enough to make an ignorant man 
wise in ten years—to provide the luxury of in- 
telligence to a mind torpid from lack of thought 
—to brighten up and strengthen faculties 

rishing with rust—to make life a fruitful 
field, and death a harvest of glorious deeds. 


* Pompey,’ said a good-natured gentleman to 
his colored man, ‘1 did not know till to-day 
you had been whipped last week.’ 

‘Didn’t you, massa? replied Pompey, ‘I 
know’d it at the time.’ 








Patience is very good, but perseverance is 
better. While the former stands as a stoic under 
difficulties, the latter wipes them out of the 





where they meet, hundreds of strong quills pro- 
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HENRY HOYT, 
No.9 Cornhill 
NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Bat 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWH! 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and® 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers @# 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Term 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &- 
an greater variety than an be found anywhere an 


~ YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No™ By; 








Price $1 4 YEAR. Six corizs ror ¢5, Paruant Be 
VANCE. 


BOUND VOLUMES @1 and 1,95. 





ring. 


W. Hyw. & E. ¢. suren, Bangor, Agents 








a S GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rey, og, wu 
A WHALE FIGHT. Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awake, 
pe 7 Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siclety, 
A whale sixty-two feet long was picked up| chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. | diene 
jatsea a few weeks ago, and taken ashore at| RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGR 
| Nybester, some twelve miles from Wick. It| Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents, OLMST! 
seems that the whale was not drifted dead from | HOME SCENES. in the Driginal caguily, divided iy 
the Greenland seas, but that he had fallenin| cents. ” craving. 1 2 ——— 
single combat with another monster of the|THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the auth 
seas. The conflict, which took place about a/| plenary cage he 9 — Glew 
mile and a half from the shore, and which was | engravings. 189 pp.—10 chapters. 23 conte ea ee 
witnessed from the land by a number of fisher- | A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hey We fee 
men and others, is described as having been! should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. vill be pl 
protracted and bloody. The two monsters | TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs, Brow 
kept battling with each other, at times with| ScTsP Book. For Charlotte and Ellen, thy J week. 1 
ept ig . C > Otel .. | stories are just as good for any other children, 14y ; 
their heads and at times with their tails, raising | 25 cents. © DD for itself. 
a tremendous spray for a distance of many | TEN ee STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Pay plime i 
yards. After a fierce and close encounter | ~Uiop ries — _ * : 
they would each retreat for a considerable dis-| “parents. 72 pp. I6cents. word to Christy 9% scene! 
tance, and after a brief rest would again meet | MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer thoughts 
in collision, approaching each other with loco- No. 13 Cornhill, Boston, too 
motive speed, at the rate of some fifty or sixty | = Bice: not, too, 
miles an hour. On recovering from the stun-| AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL see away 
ning effect of suth an attack, they would again | TH long been manufactured by a practical chemy wrecked 
resume the fight, rising up into the water, | and every ounce of it under his own eye, with inva Ales! th 
springing up from twenty to thirty feet, and | able accuracy and care. It is sealed and protected | P 
d ° feenGel vi law from counterfeits, and consequenily can be reli tell: 
coming down on each other with €ariul V10- | as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the = dog 
lence. Meanwhile, the sea fora great distance | remedy the beterio bias ever known for the cure of alls i “ Hero !” 
: monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoar. 
round about had assumed a bright red color, | youp” whooping-cough, Leonehitis, hoarseness, athe ie 
indicating that an immense quantity of blood | tion, and for the relief of consumptive patients in . haps, 
had been shed. For three hours the battle was | vanced stages of the disease. As time makes thee i shall he 
. etter Known, this med 
prolonged, at the close of which one of the come the best reliance of the eitated. nam fhe kena feel the fe 
whales became motionless, and the other retir- of the American peasant to the palaces of European 
ed from the field of battle. Next morning the , Throughout this entire country, in every state and eit 
and indeed almost every hamlet it contains, Cams 
whale referred to was found not far from the | Pecrorat is known as the best of all remedies for ding PERS 
spot where the engagement took place, and es bathe tec hage and lungs. In many foreign co Alway: 
from various marks in his body, including a | Wpestenevely used by their mot intelligent phys I 
broken jaw-bone, there is no reason to doubt | certify it has done for them; if we ean truskamel paid for ' 
that he was one of the two belligerents of the | senses when we see the dangerous atfections of the lug I which Gio 
previous afternoon et bea Fabia ps . fet ion, : is--appli 
° a se business is to know; in Y 
43 a eee | there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it i ppt 
ani tn aan bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of story will 
g eases it is designed for, beyond any and all other 
? : | known to mankind. Nothing but its intrinsic vb 
h se wees J Pen tte a ys through | — bees ee Senet eoattered ‘on thane Jonas B 
the interior of Pennsylvania. ust at evening | sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputation § man Organ- 
- enjoys. While many inferior remedies have bee ‘ 
the cars stopped for a few moments in one of | upon the community, have failed, and been discarded, wes a sm 
the mining districts so numerous in that part | has gained friends by every trial, conferred be able exce 
of the state, and here I witnessed a sight to me the afflicted they can never forget, and produced ' 
- ’ - too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. great was 
entirely new, and equally suggestive. It was | P ate De.'3 . most ten 
the return of the miners from the mines in| repared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 
their working garments, and each with a little | PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, a gh 
lamp fastened to the front of his cap. I did | went abc 
Lowell, Mass, ° 
not need to ask the use of those lamps. I well | ied eatik tcslh-tas TDeceiahitn seal choir of 
knew that no ray of outward light penetrated|  421y 7 CES: CURE Wa church se 
the deep and dark recesses in which they la-}| ————— ——__ = eyes upor 
bored, and that they were solely dependent for PAIN KILLER. his small 
oe those lamps with which all were! LrrrERs FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMARIME Althou 
ee SHWAYGHy B y iti 
As I looked at those men, the scripture oc- Rene pea aig et March 6, 18] HG wittingl y 
‘Th di 1 t | r. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand sured the 
curred to me, y word 1s a lamp unto my | the Pain Killer that I write you to send me as soon 
feet, and a light unto my path ;’ and I saw it in| te aie ee have eer py had reach 
D0} esina box) an a 
a force and beauty I had n ver seen before. | the same, that I may give you anorder on the Treasury left the c 
How like the miners in the dim cavern are | the Union to the amount of the same. N. Hams. New Yor 
we in the dark and intricate paths of life! How | HentHapA, Burmah, March 17, 18 HF to Jet his 
like their dangers are ours! As they could not | —. P. Davie & Son—Gents 2% be I am sory} B ‘Reme 
* . 4 say e las’ x 0 ain itler sent me has no et com 
grope their way through the windings of the | to hand. The expense of getting the medicine i 20m poor man 
mine, nor labor there, without the light of thing, «these hard times,” but the want of it is of i Mt. 
those lamps, so do we need the word of God, | ™ore importance. * * * Send me as soon as this expe 
; . ’ another box of the same size, (viz. $50 worth.) I 4 fore 
a lainp to our feet, and a light to our path,’ all | an order on the Treasurer of the Missionary Union you 
the way along our pilgrimage.—.4m. Mess. amount. Rev. B. E. Tomah [you this 
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